coryhicnt, B9h. By K TEANYSON NEELY.
-

STNGPRIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

CHAFIER [-Royle Farrar dis.
graces himsell at West Point, de.
serts the sehool and jeads 1 wander-
g life, sinking lower anid lower, |
mnrries his  employer's daughter,
anil then commits » forgery. Jl—|
Ua'onel Faresr, father of lf.njle. is
killed in a battle with the Indiane. !
1| —Kogn! Farrar's younger brother
Will gra-uates at West Point and
falle in love with Kitty Ormsby,
whoso brother Jack Is in love with |
Will's sister Ellis.  IV——Will is made
liwutenant. They all return to Fort
Fravne, sccompunled by a certain |
Mcs. Dannton. V It has been re- |
worted that Royle Farrar is dead, but |
L- turns up st the fort in the gulse|
of & common #ldier under the pame
ol tiralen. Eliis Farrar and Jm:k;
Ormshy quarrel over Helen Daunton.
Vi—-Helen Daunton bas an interview
with Jack Ormsby, in whirh it lrnna-l
pires that she is Royle Farrar's much |
abused wife, whom OUrmashy has bu.'i
fore befriended. VII—H J*n Farrar |
discovers her husband. VIill—Fllis|
Farrer witnesses another interview
between Helen Dauston and Jack
Ormaby.

CHAPTER IX.

A snow eloud was hangiug over Fort
Frayne that lovely Christmas eve, und
the woen shone down through o filiny
vell of lace apd cast black shadows on
the duzeliog surface. Everywhereabont
the post lights were twinkling in the
quarters wnd sounds of soldier merri-
ment and revelry came from the bar-
rucks.  Over at the nssembly room Rorke
and his party were still busily at work
hauging fostoons of green and complet-
g the decorations for the morrow,
while i the several houscholds among
the officers dinner parties or similar en-
tertainments callod together under one
roof or another almost all the families
us well ux the bachelors of the gurrison. |
The childrn were rejoicing in their
groat Churistmas toee ot the chapel. The
colone] hud bidden them wll 10 his big
house for a Santa Claus party after the |
public coremony of the post Bunday
seliool, amd Aunt Lucretia, s garrnlous,
flighty, feather brained fuiry of 490 |
sumers or more, was doing her best
to et the little gifts in proper order
ngnivst their coming, being aided in
ber porplesities amd complications by |
the droamy, but devoted, Wayne, Kitty
was diming ot the Farwelly' ——a tome |
porary truce having been patehed up |
between her snd Will aboot sonset—and |
Ellis, too, very, yery much against her
wish, wos one of tlus party, Orvimsby
Was, of coarse, budden, wd bhad beon |
placed next tho ludy of his love, but
averteld vyes and monosyilabic answers
were the only retorus of his devotion,

Girovod aod hart st s, the sterling |

fellow was finally stang to reprisals, |
Me wos guilty of no wrong, He was
worthy far Kinder treatment st ha
hamdls, and, noting her apparent -
termination to talk only with the men
ueross the tuble or with Captam Amory,
who had taken her in, the New Yorker
presently succceded 1 lutercsting the
Jady on lus vight, and, when dinner
wis over and the women passed oot into
the parlor, was canbled to mnke way
for Mis= Farrar with & very courivoos
but entirely coremomions bow,  Kilis
flashed, but, inclining her head, passed
Lim by without w word '

It was then vearly 8:80 o'clock, and
the g! ofal voues of the childien could
e b ol returning from the ehapel,
nod,  ndful of his promise to Helen
Dy on, Ovmsby was already figuring
for an opportunity of lemporary escap.,
It bl been arranged that most of the
officers amd ladies were to gather ot the
Toproom atter 10, ** just to seo if the floor
Was in good shape  for tomorrow, ' and
dack well nnoerstond that Ellis did not
meun that he shonld be her cseort, amd,
na matiers now stood, he did not desire
hier to suppose that such was bis wish,
Even as he was pondering over the
cigareties and coffes how he should
manage the maiter wnd giving buat ab-
rentminded attention o the chéery chiat
about lim  Uaptain Amwory suddenly
Bifredd Diis hamd and said, Flas

Ot anerges Yhe parade. quick, stivring
and spirited, the cavalry trampet was
sounding “officers’ <alll” wnd every
man sprang 1o his feet. What can it
wean® "' “What has bhappsuoed® wepe
the questions that as<atled them as ey
came streamivg out through the parior
in search of their greatooats,

“d you ever know =uch a regt
ment " exelaimed the hostess impoi.
sively, I do believe we never get
through Christuas withoot o tragedy
of soaue kind.'" And then she bit ber
tongue as she caught sight of Ellis Far-
rar's startled face

I think ¥ you will excase e, Mrs
Farwell, I will go to mother a woment.

Sbe W at the chaplain's by this time
and Mrs. Dagnton is with her.  Still, I
feel anxions.  All this may excite her

very much. "’
And s0, while the officers went hur
rying away arross to the adjutant’s of

tendering his armn to Miss Farrar
was the only man left.

sadden semmons
“Thonk you, 2o
said Lllis coldly.

1 do not need it,*

| Last

| may mothor's happivess—perhnps

given my word. ™"

| pussion. * Keep it aud keop your love,

Moe, Ormsby found huuself, after all, |

“ladeed. T do e
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nesd eseost at all to go so short o dis-
Tance,

*‘It seems to be the post custom none
the Jess,”” wai the grave answer. *‘Be-
gitdes, Ithink I am jestified in saring
¥ou have treuted me with aversion sc
marked of late that I am entitled to
know the cause. What can I have done
to desteve it, Ellis* Let us understand
each uther.*’

“There is only one way, then, Mr.
Ormsby, ** she answered, with sadden
lwpualse,  **Who s Helen Daunton®"’

“Eilis, 1 cannot tell yon now,”” was
the sorrowiul, gontle answer. **Be pa-
tient with me yet u little while.**

“Yeot you knew?''

Y ok=—1 know. "

Al you say let o8 nnderstand each
other, " sho answered bitterly.

CENs, ©eaid 1o you before when we
spoke of this that there are seerct orders
a soldicr must obey and not explain.  In
thesn last fow hours secret orders bhave
come 1o e, "

“And yeu seecept gceret orders—from
hor?'!

I aceopt thom from my bonor, Ellis,
for 1 have given iy word, No,'* he 1:n-
plored, as siv hastened as though to
leave dum, listen, for it may be my
opporinnity tonight, 1 know 1t
seomus horill and strange to yvoa that
wWhen Lwould lay my whole life open
betora you, | must not yet tell youn this.
But, Ellis, 1 give you my honor I am
hiding nothing shamefal to that poor
woman ner to me. It is only for a
tizwe 1 wust be salent, When 1 ean
speak, you'll forgive me, dear. You will
thauk moe that I do keep silence now,
Trost me, Elliz.  Can yon uos leok up
at wwo amd say yon trost mes''

Ah, how pleding was his tone, how
full of love aud fire and tenderness his
minly face, as ia that still winter night
he losked down into her eyes! Over at
the barracks thore was a sudden stop to
all theanus<ie, bat men's voices coald be
heard 1 exeited talk, Along officers’
TOW many o deer was opencd aud wom-
en awd childeen were peering oat in
searvh of explunation of the unosaal
o< Over at the adjnract’s ofies
adark thaong had gathiered, the officors
of the garrisan and other Enots as of sol-
dives or Didians conld be scim, bar Jock
el Bl s, heard, wothing of this
Lo woieo bued the ving of eteod to it as
she answored @

YAt woe Just & question ol Ly own
lappasc s, Lmight truse yoa, bat it 1<
her
1 ivast know all thore 318 1o know
abort vl woman whom my mother
trasts so blind!v. I mnst know for my
velf. I toe mame of the love you offer
me will yom 1!l me the irath sboat
hor: '

i oL TR

'y |

Al

g
Y.

1 cannot tonight. I huave

“Then keepit,*" said she with sndden

Then she tarned and fled within the
chaplion’s gate, loaving him standing
on the snowy walk without, rorrowing,
yet determined.

For a moment he stood there follow-
iug her with his eyes.  Never stopping
1o knoek or ring, #he turmed the knob
and let berself into the brightly lighted
hall. He canglit o glimpse of the gray
lusired ehaplain bending over s womanly
form. He caught one flecting view of
Helen Dannton’s anxwons face. Lt
dently the call had been heard  these,
too, wrul, coming as it didd e the sl
ness of the holiday evemng, it badod 2o
gol.  Only on rare occasions or some
sgglden emurgency was Fonton known
to call every dury officer 1o s presenee,
evin by day, and he would e alnest
the last man to break i upea the fes-
tivitios of the seasen with o stern call
to arms anloss arms avd men both were
nevtded somewhere, The day hud beon
| ane loug trial to Mrs arrar, sl sinee
noon one long totinie 10 ber eheristised
| friend.  Amd o, as they wore
ahout tho ehapluin's fics and the tram-
pet notes wwere heasd, agd o servant
hastemng o suid, It oflicers’ eall,
sir, " gust a¢ Ellis fearcd her mother
was =eiged with sudden fuintness. **Aly
bov, Willy! They won't take him, " she
faltercd, amd thea sank back perveless
o hee ehair,

Ormshy tuined and sped away for the
office. At least he ecould aseertain the
canse of the anmumons and bring them
tidings if it weant pno move, but the
first glance through the window at Lis
unele’s {nce, a8 he stood sarrounded by

s ofidcors, wld the New Yorker, al-
| reudy experienced 1 frouticr garrisen
ife, that something immineut was in
the wind, Fenton was walking rapidly,

=t

as was his wont whes roused, and the |

only faces in the group that did ot
secm 1o Kindle in response to the light
in s keen, sparkling eves were those
of two heavily blanketed Indinus stand-
g sullen and  impertorbable beside
him. Out in thesnow half a dogen non-

Rond off his pony and shot at him swhen
he showed fight. Then his two sons shot
Larawmie Pete, and it looks like a gen-
eral scrimimage.  Big Road's whole vil-
lage 15 caped only ten miles down
stream, and they're war dancing al-
ready. Thore's alot of dranken cowboys
over at town, and they swear they’ll
rouse the counnty and clean out the
whaole Indian outfit, "

Thanking the staff sergeant for his
imforuation, Ormshy pressed on to the
erowded yoom and stood in the outskirt
of the throng of ofeers  Fenton was
speaking as he entered the ball, and his
voice had no uncertain ring. He had
been questioning one of the cowboy
leaders, a scowling, semidefiant, bat
splendidly built specimen of frontier
chivalry, and it was evident thar the
verdict of the commander was against
tirese turbulent gewtry and in favor of
the lndians

“*By your own admission. Thorpe,
your fellows are on a tear, and whether
they meant i1t as fon or not it was
rough fum at best and noghing less than
s mad brained trick in my eves and an
outrage from the Indian point of view.
Big Road would have boen no  chief at
all if be hadn’t resented it farionsly. It
may be, as you say, that he was first to
pull his gun, bat you pulled him off his
horse. The menthat did 1t deserve to be

At the throsliold e turned and onee more
fuced the post commander,
shot, and 1'm sorry he missed. You say
there are cowboys enongh in the county
to clean nut a dozen sach bands as his
and that Laramie Pete's friends won't
rest until they've done it. Go yom to
them right from this spot and say for
me there are not cowboss enough in afl
the territory to lick this regiment, and
you've got to do that before you can
raise one scalp in that village.

“*All right, Colonel Fenton, In the
old days we used to say blood was
thicker than - water, and in many a
tough place we've stood by the soldier
against the savage. There was never a
time we went back on yon, and this is
the first time I ever heard of an officer
who would go back on vs''—

“Don't distort things now, my
friend," gaid Fenton coolly. I never
would go buck on you, ns you say, if
yon were the assailed and the wronged.
This 15 4 ease of simple justice, and 1
interpose to keep the peace until the
rights and wrongs can be sifted and set-
tled. Take my advice and keep away
from the village. ™'

“There's higher power in the land
than the military, Colonel IFenton, and
that's public opinion, and publie opinion
says Big Roud’s people mardered Lara-
mie Pete. Public opittion says we want
the murderers, and, by God, we mean to
have 'em even if we have to clean ont
the whole village! We want no fight
with yon; but, throngh the press and
songress, we'll use you up till there
won't be as much left of yon as the
Sioux left of Custer's crowd. Take my
advice and keep away from us "’

And so saying Ben Thorpe, “king of
the cowboys, ' as they called him on the
Platte, strode angrily out of the room,
the officers parting in silence to let him
go.
more faced the post commander,

“Another thing, Colonel Fenton!'*
Aud as he spoke Ormnsby conld see how
the strong frame was quivering with
excitement and wrath. **‘You say we're
not the sheriff’s posse and we cannot act
in accordance with law., There’s no
sheriff in all Wyoming nearer than Rock
Spriugs, and I'm sheriff in these parts
until he comes. m sheriff enough to
hunt murderers, and sheriff encogh to
ran down horse thieves, and do it with-
out waiting for warrants, either, and
that damned redskin whom you're pro-
tecting there by your side is one of the
four that shot Pete Boland, 1'll gend o
gherifi’s posse here in ten miuutes, and
I'll give you warning here and now we
mean to have the law on him or you,
and you take your choice. Will you sur-
render him?"’ ’

Ormeby felt bis nerves and muscles
quivering. This was indeed bearding
the lion in his den. It was a new thiug
to see a post commander braved in his
own bailiwick. Fenton, however, never
showed the faintest irritation. Check-

made Ly somue of the yonuger officers,

he turned quietly to the officer of the

day.

ervation. "'

post at the point of the saber. I'll wait

comnnssioned officers were gathered in
u groap hy the little koot of Indign
ponics and cowboy bronchos.  An Indign

| monosyllables to their eager questions,
A brace of cowboys, one of them obyi.

oasly in liquor, sought to impress apon
all within hearing their version of some

He row that had evidently taken

Kitty, excited | Among Y aken plack
and agitated, she knew not why, had | old frien
made some comical attempts to detain | him he
Will, bar his long legs had by this time |
eartied bim half wer tothe seene of the

the bystanders was Ormsby’s
d, the sergeant major, and to
.ppn‘alsd.

**What's ap sergeant 3**

“*Been a Sght, sir—cowboys and In-
dians. Christmas drunk, I reckon. The
eowboys were having some fun with
their and they roped old Big

t
l

boy, lolliug in his saddle, replied iy |

for my cscort. "’

{ He had little time to wait. Almost
. at the doorway already, the corporal’s
guard, oberiog the impatient sommouns

| of the young officer in command,

iof the latter, stocky, heavily bearded,
slouchy, with furtive, bloodshot cyes,

| looked uneasily about him as the detail

halted, and, springing up the steps, the;
| corporal lightly tooched the cowboy on
Thorpe had turned back
| @8 though to horl some parting shot ar
. but at the

touch of the cecrporal’s hand looked ed. The eficet
| coolly around. **Well, sonny, what do'

the shoulder.

! sarensm at the

you want?¥*

| in the cavalry. "

At the threshold Lie turned and onee :

ing with a gestuare the indignant move

“Captain Amory, let a file of the
guard escort that gentleman off the res-

“So be it, Colonel Fenton, and let
the country know I was thrust off the

! trotting up at double quick, a noncom-
! missioned officer and two troopers, Oue

. *'Come along, Ben, ' said the corpornl
quietly, then started back inveoluntariiy
at the expression of amasement und
wrath that shot suddenly into the cow-
boy’s face.

““What!"* hissed Thorpe, striding a
puce forwand, *‘Yon here? ¥on officiat-
ing as poiiceman to show me off Unela
Samn’s jailvard. Yen, you sneak and
scom!”" he shonted, shaking & fist in
Graice's sodden face. "*You, you brag-
gart and blackguard—youn coward, who
left poor Crawford’s wife withont a de-
fender. You cur, who stole the last cent
he had and then betrayed him to the
ludjans; you liar, who brag of being an
officer’s son and dare nut own your own
name!

“*Stand back!"* he fiercely ericd as
the corporal onee more strove to place a
haid upon his shoulder, **I've no guar-
rol with you, Reddy, or with this other
poor devil, who can only do as he's or
dered, but 1'd die in my tracks before
that white livered hound should escort
me off this post. Out of the way!”’ he
cried, and with one magnificent bound
reached his horse, leaped into his saddle,
and dashed a few yvards away. Then,
whirling aboat. he swung his hat in
air. **Coecd night to yon, gentlemen.
Merry Christinas to you, one and all
You've got one ci these blecody murder-
ers heve, so keep him if you choose, but
we'll have the ther three before the
sun rises in spite of all the thugs and
thieves like that fellow you can muster

Aud with a parting malediction at
Graiee wnd a lash of the stinging quirt,
he whirled his broncho and dashed away
at the gallop.

“*Dunun that fellow!’ said Fenton
1 like hine in spite of all his deviltry,
Thore's o help for at, gentlemen—the
Twelfth hus got o spend it Christmas
standin ; berween those roagzh riders and
the wiry band that killed our coienel
three louz yewrs ago. "’

fro ne cosTivoes. |
Uses of Wild Rice.

Few know mere of the reed of our
river mud flats than that it farnishes
the fosd on which fattens for the epi-
cure the rewdbind of avtumn dinner
tables, the bobolink of oiber seasous,
But as wild rice, Zizanin aquatica of
science, it has played no mean part in
the service of man. It was the staple
foold of the Indians that formerly in-
‘habited northerm Wisconzin and Min-
nefota, where the plast abounds on the
margin of lakes. Dr. Elliott Cone says
that it is still the chicf recourse of the
Objibwny Indians on the reservations of
Minnesota. They not only gather it for
their own use, but for the purposes of
trude. A common name is Indian rice,
and the lukes slong which the plants
abonnd ave known as rice lakes. Whole
Indipu villages will be tenantless in au-
tomn, the iphabitunts bhaviog gone
“‘ricing,”’ ns the harvesting is termed.
The Indians push their canoes into
masres of rice, bend the heads of rice
over a crotched stick and thrash the
grain into the bottem of the beat.—In-
dependent.

The Rhinoceros Bled,

Amoug tive biris not commonly found
is the rhinoceros bird, from the
Transvaal. Buffel pikker is its Dutch
name, Ita habits are remarkable and
its plumnge vnusual. Small flocks ac-
campany most of the large antelopes, the
buffaloes sl the rhinocer: es, in South
Africa, and ran zll over the creatures’
bodies, picking off flies and insects
When an encmy approaches, the buffel
pikkers sit in a line with heads raised
én the back of the animal they are ut-
tending, like sparrows on o roof ridge,
and sigonal “the encmy in sight.” The
plumage is curiously close, Goniform and
compact, 8o muoch so that the bird has
an artificial lock, as if covered with
painted satin and not with feathers.
The general tint of the body is cinna-
mon brown, with vellow beak and legs,
giving the color eficet of u brown and
yellow iris.-——London Spectator.

—
Lacked Modern Facilities.

*1 am sorry,”” remarked Mr. Blykins'
wife, “'to see that you sre of such an
irritable disposition. ™

“I guess that most men have their
mopds,”" he replied, a little defiantly.
“Men are all lable to lose their tem-
pere at scme time, **

“Think of the philosophers! Think of
how Socrates even tcok the cup of poi-
son without a murmur! I don't believe
he ever lost his temper,

“Humph! He didu’t have the mod-
ern facilitice. I'll wager a silk hat that
if Socrates had cver gotten soven miles
from home nnd found that hig Leck tire
had a punctore in it and that somebody
had stolen his repairv kit, be'd hove said
things that he wounldn't have had his
publishers know abcut for worlds."'—
Washington Star.

The Pyramnsid Limp.

“The prramid limp,** as it has come
to be cailed, is that siate of body which
falls upon one for two or three duys aft-
er making the uscent of the pyramids.
Omne is #0 much pulicd and pushed at
the time that little or no inconvenience
is felt. There is no sign of sorences of
Jjoint or muscle until after one has slept,
and then the trouble begins to brew.
The second day of that man or woman
is worse than the first; the climax is
reached at the end of the second or be-
ginning of the third day and from that
time the pain begins siowly to lessen.
~Cairoe Letter.

Taught the Teacher.
In the biography of Dr. Hawtrey, s
famous English schonlmauster, there isa
description of his unkempt appesrance,
with a comment which hag been great-
Iy quoted. It is £aid that he was feold-
ing for being late at morning lesson
some boy, who replied that he had no
|time to dress. “‘But I can dress in
time, " said the dortor. *‘Yes,”' replied
the boy, *‘but 1 wash. "

It is a safe role to wet the wrists be-
fore drinking cold water if at all heat-
is imzediate and grate-

Will Not Perform Mitacles
But It Will Cure.

-

ITLES RESTORATI!IVE NERVINE

epres nervois prosteation. Not mi-
raculossdy, bat seentifeglly, by it
removine the porms of dis e,
supplying healthy nerve food, Inerendog
the appotite, Lolplog digestion and strvagth-
eutug the ontire systemn, Desperate chses
Pegubre prolonsed trestment we shown by

and then

thatof M, 51, B, Woeod, of Pelta, lowa, who
writes: “Asthe renuit of o Bghtning stroke,
the phiysichans <ald 1 bad a ekt stroke of
paralysis, my limbs wonld all dmwup. 1
Dr. Milesl wonld Im.n- throbtinegs
i my chest that seemed
Nemne unendurable. For thres
months I could not slee
Restores and for three weeks dl:
Healﬂl not closo my eyes. 1
asesce prayed for sleep, and
felt thut if re'iof did not come 1 wounld be
dead or insane. T wook Dr. Miles' Restora-
tive Nervine nud the second nizht slept two
bours and frow: that time on my health im-
proved; sloviy at first, but steadily and
surcly. 1 took inaill$0 bottles, nad 1 cannot
express how grateful 1 am, for 1 am now
perfectly well, and have taken no medicine
for over four months” Dr. Miles' Nervine
iz sold by drugeists on guarantee that first
bu‘t‘: ie begefits ar money mfunded.
WIK b v R0 !“m
Mediat o R T o fues. De.

Colona Sand
Stone Quarries

Sawed bullding stone,
Ashlar and trimmings
a speciaity.

For cheapness, durability and
beauty exovelled by Iona.’ This
etoue does not wash or color the
wall with alkali, ete. Plans sent
us for estimates will receive
careful attentign and be returned
premptly at our nee.

Quarries 12 miles from Rock
Island on the C., B. & Q. R. R.
Trains Nos. 5 and 10 will stop
and let visitors off and on.

Bridge stone, corn crib
blocks and foundation
stone —any size desired.

Ssmglul of Stone and Photos of
Bail can be seen at Room
No. 12, Mitchell & Lynde's build-
ing. Address:

Arthur Burrall, manager,
Rock Is'and or Colona, I1l.
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TSN P
_ WOMAN'S:
“{ PLEA.

cCaasase Thousands of sincer:

» cnest ladies, anxious for the welfare "i‘
’z'hcir scx, arc giving advice similarto this ;(
LY

L4

Te sflicted ladicn: Do not deley! Bend
quackly for Wild Olive ara Myviie Tenie! They
Lraught me frem the vergs of the grave and te-day
1 am well sand Learty

MRS, i, N .QUEES, Belgrowe, W. Va.

? FEMALE WEAKNESSES,

irregularities, displacements, of every na
ture can be positively cured at home by,
Wild Olive—applied locally nnd M
Tonlc—tnken to give strength and v
Price $1 cach,

All communities hold those who after,

years of unrelieved suffering have aban-
doned bope and feel life slipping away,

Such n one Seas Mrs, A ve
been thousands that t remedies have
rext Little expense. Ounick results.

'Pcrmanmt relief,

$SAMPLES

should )

or.

¢

of the remedies, apd a
treatise, that every ¥
by o,

BCAR & tw

ved.

¢

everywhere, or sent direct,
¢ VICTOR MEDICAL ASS'N § space @
Sovra Besn, Ixp, - a"{: a
L S o . N %0

M=us. M. J. Bazexwr, Agent,
1 i2 Thirty-sevanth M., Rock|lsland

hung,—and
the day but
just begun!”

R
All women who have no

time and strergth to waste,
who want snowy clothes )
and soft hands should use the

s

snAl ifj:r

}’! 1 [, “
4l The best and purest soap. Made for laundry, &5
il and general house use. Sold everywhere. ]f',-}
et Made only by .'._‘
4 THE N. K. FAIRBANKE COMPANY, Chicago. i
————eeeee e eIl

er, Mc
& Sessler.

Stoves
Hardware,
Plumbing,
Hot Water Heating,
Steam and Gas Fitting,
Copper, Tin and

Sheet Iron Work.

Cor. Nineteenth street
and Second Avenue.

OPPOSITE
HARPER HOUSE.

)
SR

-T=

DAVIS COMPANY

WRATING AND VEWTILATING BEGINEERS.

RYSTAL
w" Germ- |

CHAMPION
r PI'UOf <2

s TFILTIRS

Cheaper Than a Doctor’s Bill.

i

-

JONE M. PARIDOS.

FENEY 4. PARTDM W

| Painters and Decorators

PAFER EANGERS, CALSIMINEERS, st.

BRASS BAND

g Inctramenta, Drume, Undisr— fqasp.
Jnenta forBasde crd D Corpe.

ful, and dunger of futal vesults is ward-
od off.

SE0P. 419 Seventsesth Bt BOCK ISLAND. ILL.
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